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'Enter Queens, Lord Rivers and Gray. 

Ri Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieftlc, 
Will foonc reeouer his accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In that you brocke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fake entertainc good comfort-, 

And chearc his grace with quieke and merry words. 

Sly. if he were dcad/a^t would betide of me? 

Ri. No other harme blit lolfe of luch a Lord. - 

Sly. The lolls of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauens hauc bled you with a goodly lonne,' 

To beyour comforter when he is gone. 

Sly. Oil he is yong,and his minonde 
Is put vnto thctrufl ofRich.Gloeefter, 

A tnan that loues not me, nor none ofyou. 

Ri. Is it concluded he Hull be Protedor? 

£>a. It is determincd,nor concluded yet, 

Butfo it muft be ifthe king mifearrie, Enter Bucb^ Darby. 

Gr. Here comes tire Lordsof Buckingham and Darby. 

Buc. Goodtimeof day vnto yourroyall grace. 

Dar. Godmakeyourmaieftieioyfullas you hauebene. 

Sly. The Countelfe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiers will fcarcciy fay, Amen : 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding dicesycur wife. 

And loucs not me,be you good Lord adored 
I hate not you for her proud a rrogancie. 

Dar. { I befeech you either not beieeue 
The enuious flaundersof heraccufers, ^ 

Or if die beaccufde in true report, 

Bearewith her weakened"?, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneife,and no grounded malice. 

Ri Saw you the king to day my LordofDarbie ? 

Dar. But now the Duke ofBuckingham and I, 

Came from vdidng his maiedie. 

Sly.. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Bus. Madame, good hope, his grace fpeakes chearfully. 

Sly. Godgraunthim health, did you confer with him? 

Buc. Madame we did: Hedelircs tomakeattonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceder and your brothers, 

And betwixt than and my Lord Chamberiaine, 

And 


oi iiicnaf dthe third. 

Ahd Cent to warne them to his royall prcfcnce. 

Sly. Would all were well, but that will neuer be.’ 

I fearc our happinelfe is at the highed. Enter Glocefer. 

Glo. They doe me wrong, and I will not indurc it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the king ? 

That I forfooth am derne and loue them not: 

By holy Pauli hey ioue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with.fi.ich dilfentlous rumors: 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and /pcakc faire, 

Smile in mensfaces,finooth,dcceiue, and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifb couttefie, 

I mud be held a rankerous eneniic. 

Cannota plaine man liueand thinke no harme, 
Butthu sinf imple truth mud beabufdc 
By filken die inlinuating lackes i 

Ri To whom in all this pretence fpeakes your grace? 
Glo. To thee, that haft nor honcftie ner grace. 

When haue I injured thee, when done thee wrong, 
Orthee,orthce,oranyof your faflion? 

A plague vponyouali.His royall perfon 
(Whom God preferuc better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quietfcarcea breathing while, 

Biltyou mult trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Sly. Brother ofGIocefter,you miftakc the matter : 

The king ofhis ovvne royall difpofijjpn, 

And not prouokt by any futcr elfe, 

Ay ming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward a&ions flicwcs itfelte, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfc: 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather . 

The ground of your ill will, and toretneue it. 

Glo. 1 cannot tell, the world is grownefo bad, 

That Wrcns jnay prey where Eagles dare not pcarch, 

Since eucry Iackc became a gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

Sly. Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 
You enuie mineaduancement and my friends, 

God grant we ncucr ma/Tiauc need ofyou. 

Glo. Mean? time, God grant that wc haue need of you, 


4 




One- 


*1 
















. 


2y /ft r a c Ccc s j . 

^ < Vy'i7 A* Le>oel 


\ n e- G 


33 f) r 

■ make p+y. S/ ry Acf— - 3jf . 


fl y I 




mm 1 0 


20 


30 


40 



50 


60 


70 


80 



90 


100 


110 



120 130 


140 


150 160 170 


180 


190 


200 


210 


220 

Jill 


230 


240 250 260 270 280 290 



300 



► 


hpjgjafe/Hrajar 



